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"Get along with it, young fellow," he enjoined,
"Make me comfortable/*
"All gentlemen are comfortable here/' Postralli
declared gravely. "Gentleman sit still and watch. I
show him."
In five minutes there was an opened bottle of
whisky on the table, a glass by its side, a bottle of
Perrier on a tray and oblong pieces of ice fresh from
the refrigerator in a small dish. There were also a
box of matches and an ash tray. The remainder of
the whisky was neatly arranged in the sideboard.
There were packets of tea, coffee, sugar and a bot-
tle of milk upon another and smaller table. Postralli
was busy with a duster wiping some china from the
sideboard.
"Gentleman could have tea or coffee from the
house, or he can make himself here or I make.**
"How is your mistress?" Granet asked.
"Very sad/' the youth replied. "Aunt went dead
very suddenly. Very sad indeed. Plenty policemen
and doctors about place all evening. Two police-
men up at house now."
He stood up and surveyed the result of his la-
bours. Finally he disappeared, carrying off the empty
boxes and the brown paper. He came back with a
broom, swept up a few pieces of packing from the
otherwise spotless carpet and nodded approval.
"More things to-morrow?5*
"Yes, there will be a few things to-morrow/*
Granet assented.
"You telephone to house and ask and I come and
help. Master got servant?"